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arrangement, and you may count half a dozen of these compounds in this one valley. But inquire again and you will learn that every one of these compounds is almost certainly at deadly war with every other, and that the watch-tower at the corner is merely a point of vantage from which every village snipes every other or any stray individual, not of its own faction, who is rash enough to expose himself in the open, without friends to cover him with loaded rifles, while he attempts to do a little perilous work in the fields.
We talk about the complications of the civilized state, but they are as nothing to the complexities of this barbarism. We have here the Corsican vendetta, not in isolated cases, but as the basis of society and the accepted substitute for law and economic competition. In these villages of the Zakkakhels and other Khels of the